UNIQUE POETICAL BROADSIDE. 


146. ELIZABETH (Queen of England). 


. . . O happy town, O happy Rye: 
That once in thee ye Queen doth ly 


Such ioy before was neuer seen 


In Rye as now to lodge the Queen. . . .” 


A Single leaf, on which is printed a poem of fourteen lines in Black Letter; 
reverse of the Sheet blank, sm. 4to., uncut, as issued. 


[London ? 1573] 


AN UNIQUE POETICAL BROADSIDE celebrating Queen Elizabeth's visit to Rye (Sussex) 
in August, 1573. We have, after exhaustive research, failed to trace another copy of this leaflet ; 
there is no mention of it in any work of reference or library catalogue. This broadside is all the 
more interesting since scarcely anything is known about the visit it commemorates. The latest 
historian of the town writes as follows: We wish we knew more of the details of her visit, but 
tradition tells us that she drank of the water of Queenswell ; some say she and her train had an 
alfresco meal there and came through the Postern Gate, where she was met by the Mayor and 
Jurats, who escorted her into the town and gave her a royal welcome. The date of her arrival 
would seem to be 11th August, 1573.” (Vidler : 4 Nav History of Rye, p. 63.) 


This broad: de was probably printed in London and told in the streets of Rye immediately before 
the Queen's arrival. 
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— ———————— —— 
T be firſt anointed Queene I am: 
IWithin this town which euer came. 


Ca taping cfeachgad bete pe 
Happy town, O happy Rye: 
that once in thee p Queen dothl 


Such iov beloꝛe was neuer ſeen} 


In "Bye asnowtolodge the Queen. 
Fou fiſſher men of Rye reiopte: 

To ſee your Queen e hear her voice, 
How lap your hands retoice e ſing: 
which neuer erſt lodged Queen ne king. 
Reloyce thou town and poꝛte ot Rye: 
To ſee thy lonerains Meieſtie. 

Mhat hart hath he that dwelles in Rye: 
That iopes not no lo as wel as J: 

Oh God that giueſt life and brech: 
Pꝛeſerue our Queen Elizabeth. 


L iuat Neſtorios Elizabetha dies. 


